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V Lon, 


| be inſcribed, 


the following lines owe their exiſtence principally to your 
greater propriety, 


Lordſhip's ſuggeſtion, I know no perſon to whom they can, with 


riticiſm concerning their me- 


Whatever may be the deciſion of c 


I have the ſatisfaction of being confident, that there is no one, 


rits, 


* 


in the event which occaſioned them, 


ejoices 


who more ſincerely r 


than your Lordſhip. 


. p 


7 
* ” 
as — * 


o uv Wont T9 A af 

* * Y \ 
a, 
» 25 . 5 * Ab. "CW 


* 


., n \ 
n N * 2 * * 4 8 L 
K 8 ; % * g * 9 * * * MOOT ö * * * * 
> , 4 « = LE * 
2 9 2 * $2 e # 15 * L R b 
* * N = # 85 bv $7 % 2 > 4 
* 5 * by Wo 4 ; 
> TOES. 2 * 5 8 
N W. - 
7 
$3 E $ 
. 1 f 
= of . 
- = 
” 
0 
o 
fl A 
„ * y 
. 
a . 
a 
. . 
x 
* 
% 
* 
* 


w 4 
Tau, therefore, that nothing, which flows from ſenſations of 


the ſame joy, will be unacceptable to your Lordſhip; and that 


the loyalty which dictated theſe verſes will, at leaſt, palliate every 
defect in the performance. 


” 


5 5 I am, my Lord, 


With the greateſt reſpect, 
Ty Your Lordſhip's much obliged, 
. And moſt humble Servant, | 
SAMUEL HAYES, 
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/HE N gallant Pompey“, on | Campania's plains, 
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Felt the fierce fever rack his throbbing veins; 

When ev'ry ſoothing hope was almoſt fled, 

And life ſuſpended by a ſingle thread; 

Rome's Genius trembled through her num'rous ſlates, 

Dreading the ſummons of the threat'ning fates. 3 
Conſcious that on their Chief dependant ſtood 1 
| The facred fibrick of te: cublick n 


| 5 * Velleius Paterculus, lib, i. 
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At evry  hrine, with deprecating tears, 


The proſtrate Suppliant own'd his anxious fears ; ; 
And from the tutelary Gods of Rome 
; Implor'd ſuſpenſion of the mortal doom. 12 


Such was the conſciouſneſs, and ſuch the dread, 
Which late oer Britains clouded empire Spread. 
The Star obſcur d, by whole auſpicious light, 

5 Thro perilous ſeas, and midſt the ſhades of night, 

Britannia 8 Veſſel map d her ſteady courſe, 

Nor fear d the oceans iterated force; 1 ; 18 
That radiant Star enſbrouded,, deep impreſt 

| Preſaging terror harrow d ev ry breaſt, 

Save that of thoſe, Who, like the roaming Hoſt, 

F ell Spoilers of the tempeſt-beaten coaſt, 

Hail the deſtructive ſtorm.— When diſcord . 

And publick welfare ta its centre ſhakes, 

F luſh'd with keen hope, forth ruſh: the needy Band, 

And ſcatter havock. thro' the trembling land: 


2 


43 1 
That thus, when law withholds its penal check, 
* _ batten on the plunder d wreck. 


But thanks to him, the faving God, who heard 
The ardent pray TS by patriot zeal preferr d; 
Who oft hath deign'd, in peril's direſt hear; 

I ſhield Britannia with Almighty pow! 
Thanks. to that God, the clouds have paſs d way; 3 
Tranquillity reſumes her wonted Way. 

F ull orb d again the genial ſun appears, 


Confirms the drooping plant, and dries w Nature's tears.. 


Unhappy Tot to Rome 8 illuſtrious Chief! f 

| * A nation 8 zealous pray S procur'd relief; 
Check'd the dread menace of impending fate, 
And gave the term of lite a longer date: 
The Hero livd—but light alas! to mourn, 


A fugitive, o'er martyr d. F reedom's urn. 


* Multæ urbes, et publica vott- 
Vicerun . JuvENAT. 
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C41] 
He gain'd a ſhort, ſhort reſpite from death's hand, 
To fall by Ruffians in a foreign land. 


Far better hopes attend our proſp'rous pray'rs; a 
A brighter proſpect ev'ry Briton ſhares. 
Ambition cannot here, without controul, 


_— 


Urge the fell purpoſe of the daring foul. _ 3 3 
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No Cæſar overleaps the bounds of law, 
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Or ſways the abject mind with ſervile awe. 


But Freedom here enjoys her genuine right, 
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Dreads not the Rabble's rage, nor T yrant's might, 


Ye fickle few, whoſe minds eccentrick range, 
Keen at the op'ning ſcent of ev'ry change, - 7 Hh | 
Your airy dreams forego! ; Hence learn to feel =) 


Implicit rev'rence for the public weal! 


Poor is the ſpirit, when no impulſe fires, 


Save that which mercenary luſt inſpires.— _ : | 
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Amidſt the various forms devis'd by man, 


By fancy feign'd, or fram' d on reaſon's plan, 
What happy government with Britain vies, 
Where every form its ſpecial uſe ſupplies? | 
Where liberty and pow r reſtricted glide, 

Break not their banks, but pour a fertile tide ? 
And if, amidſt the various means, that tend 

To publick good, the ſureſt Heav'n can ſend, 
Be virtue ſtamp'd upon the regal breaſt, 
England, exuting, boaſts that glorious tell. 


Thrice happy Britons! For tis yours to know 


What bleſſings from a Monarch's virtues flow. 
Tas yours to feel, when Heav' n's avenging um 


Harrow each patriot boſom with alarm: f 


Be yours the triumph now! For lo! again, 


Order and peace their priſtine ſtate maintain, 


O fortunatos nimiùm, ſua nam bona noſtwnt, 
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Sedition llavts, and from her wither'd l. 
Reluctant, drops the unavailing brand. 
: Though fell her thoughts, though nothing can aſſuage 
The dire emotions of her baffled rage ; ; 
| 80 pure the triumph, which, to Britiſh hearts, 
1 Monarch's renovated health imparts, 
 Sedition dares not ſcowl. With haggard eyes, 
To privacy's dark ſhades the F ury flies 1 
Or ſhrouds herſelf i in loyalty” 8 attire, BR 
Culls the fair flow'rs of ſpeech, and boaſts a Patriot 8 fire; 3 
With Perſian zeal ſtarts forth—the firſt to run, 
And hail the luſtre of th emerging ſun. 


Here let the zealous Bard, (nor need he here 


T he charge of ſervile adulation fear; 


Een Envy s ſelf here graſps a pointleſs dart, 


Nor dares avow the rancour of her heart. ) 


At that fair ſhrine, where grace and virtue reign, 


Let the Bard freely pour the votive ſtrain! 


LF 53 
Nor thou, illuſtrious Queen, the wreath refuſe, 


Strung by a weak, but yet a loyal. Muſe! 


| When Britain, overwhelm'd in public grief, 
Saw but faint gleams of national relief; 7 
When preſcient terror heay'd the mournful ſigh, 
And blank dcjettion fat in evry eye; ; 
5 Amidſt the cares which prey d on ev ry heart, 
T hy poignant ſuff rings bore no trifling part. 
| That virtue, bright like thine, was doom d to know 


The bitter anguiſh of domeſtick woe; * 


That nuptial faith, on which, through rolling years, 


Not one foul ſtain of calumny appears, 

That faith, ſo pure, ſhould feel the preſſure there, 5 
Where mis ry ſharpeſt points the barb of care; 

This, midſt the gen ral gloom, increas d the weight, 
And gave a double edge to adverſe fate. 

For who can wonder, that i in evry breaſt 


The force of ſympathy here ſtood confeſt? 


102 


108 


— 4 n 7 - 4 . 1 > hs” 
IP» IRR co WI T7. 
2) x * 5 * 1 8 4 Lo E ** - * E 
n 8 1 


t*T 
ar Z exalted ſphere, 


worth appear z 


the flatter 'd ſenſe, 
et _ ; 


If, plac d in roy a 


Pure virtue and unblemiſh d 


ft pleaſu re ſooths 


ith that pow r which can each ſwe 
force, 


ſiſt temptation 8 
hallow d e courſe, 


7 Who withdr a6 


ll, While ſo 
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Arm d 
if here the ſoul re 


And,. unſeducd, purſue its 


ires ſuch firmneſs 
re applau ſe? 


The willin 
Such virtue Britons boaſt. With triumph. C own. 35 


They boaſt it ſeated on the ks throne. 


Who but adm 
g tribute of fince 


Ye ſons of Albion, ye, W whoſe boſoms feel 
of patriot 2 zeal; | — 


nuine ſentiments 


ablet of the breaſt, 
wt 


1b The ge 
Deep. on the liv ing t 


Be pure Religion; J holy laws imp 


That God, to who, abſorb'd in dark deſpair, . 
N 126 


ye offer'd up the fervent pray'r 3 
hath vouchſaf dto ve 


80 late 


That Sov'reign Being 
And reinſtates the n hi bounty 10. | N ES 1 
3 _ ” 


1 
Sends forth your King again, and bids him youre 


Th' exalted bleſlings of. a nation s love. 


O then, if peace, and all the Joys that wait, 
Aſſemblage bleſt, in empire's tranquil ſtate, | =".- 199 
Be worth a wiſh, upon. Religion 8 baſe ” 
The ſtructure of domeſtick welfare place! 

From thoſe bright Stars, whole regal beams dart forth 
7 The blended radiance of unſullied worth, 
| Thi example take! In thoſe chaſte models know, 

What claims from ev ry branch of duty flow! "0 | 

In ev ry walk of lite, hence view the goal, 


Where ſacred virtue leads th e ſoul! 3 


Howe er, immers d in pleaſure 8 liſtleſs dream, 
D Vice ſpurn the dictates of each ſerious theme ; ; 


Howe er licentious gyilt thoſe laws deride, 


From pure Religion 8 hallow'd ſource ſupplied, 144 
W 5 
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This truth ſtands regi ſter'd, in ev ry — : 


Confirm d by Hiſtory” 8 inſtructive page: 1 

No poliſh'd nation ever fell; a prey, 

Or own'd, enſlav'd, a Deſpot 8 wanton ſay, 
Till luxury had lappd the manly foul, 


And vice triumphant reign'd without controul. 


Imperial Rome, while virtue kept her poſt, 


2-01 irm 'gainſ the fury of each adyerſe hoſt, 


— ˙— = GREY E . A x1 On 


Drove back the tide of war, her vengeance hurl'd, 


And ſtood confeſ! the Miſtreſs of the world. 


But when voluptuouſneſs . . more fell than arms, 


Spread o'er the pamper'd ſenſe Nloth's s ſyren charms, 


When pleaſure was the ruling God, wealth fame, 
And publick ſpirit but an empty name, 
Rome fell from her exalted height. No more 


The Latian eagle Jove 8 dread terrors bore. 


Þ -Sævior armis | 


Luxuria JUVENAL. 


From 
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From Italy each Muſe indignant fled, 
For there ſtern Barbariſim her enſigns ſpread, 
That land, where Virgil ſwept th heroick lyre, | 
Where Tully pleaded, fraught with Attick fire; ; 
Whence ſcience had diffus d meridian light, 
5 Lay buried i in the ſhades of Gothick night. 


But far, O far from Britain's happy ſeat, 
May ſuch terrifick deſtinies retreat: 
Hence warn 'd, may ſhe, to time's remoteſt date, 


5 on virtue 8 baſe maintain imperial ſlate! 


162 


And ſince the ſtreams, that flow from freedom 6 


Ne er glide ſo pure, nor hold ſo bleſt a courſe, 

As when Religion her aſſiſtance brings, 

And beams auſpicious on the throne of Kings, 
Ever may Britain, Heay' n's diſtinguiſh'd care, 


That influence feel, that firſt of bleſſings ſhare. 


174 


Eternal 


C as 1 
Eternal Pow'r, who rul'ſt this earthly. ball, 


At whoſe controuling word ſtates riſe, or fall, 
To Thee we bend conſcious that Thou alone 
Uphold'ſt the glories of the Britiſh throne. 


k a 
9 


When the proud rancour of indignant Spain 
F or trembling freedom forg d the ſervile chain 5 


What time the * F leet, by vaunting omens s led, 515 


Anticipated conqueſt 8 enſigns ſpread ; 
Thy guardian arm, the ſhield of Albion 8 coaſt, 
| Repell'd the terrors of the threat ug Holt. 


At thy dread mandate, on vindictive wing, 5 


| F orth from their Caverns  flormy tempeſts ſpring 


Wide 0 er the billows of the raging deep, 
The turbid miniſters of vengeance ſweep. 


Where 8 now the F leet, which late triumphant rode, i 
While Ocean groan d beneath th oppreſſive ond: . 


* The Armada. 


* vi) "IP ED 4 N * 3 , N 4 "IR, ies. 2 * n Fs nn K * "OM " a * * ths 1 * 1 * " 8 3 2 ä 0 1 2 | " AC al . — W ) 3 e 
2 2 5 
* 4 . 5 4 nne 44s 0 <4 <a 
<P" p * a ; Ou . ie IR nnr 
as doo ² a ts at r ²˙ V SR as 


186 


That 


(  ] 
That vaunting Fleet, which Heav'n and earth defied, 
Reſiſtleſs bulwark of Iberian pride? 


Shatter d, diſpers d, what can it now avail 9 


The ſport, alas! of ev'ry palin gale. 15 


Nor leſs, in after times, thy pow r appear d, 
When Bigotry again her ſtandard : rear d; 
” When ſubtle fraud, with regal force combin' d, 
Impos d her ſhackles on the free-born mind. 
Preſt by the gloom of ſuperſtition's ſhade, 
Dejected Albion call'd on thee for aid. 
But ere her Heroes graſp'd th avenging ſteel, 
To thee, 0 Lord, they made their laſt appeal, 
Nor didſt thou ſpurn their pray Ts, The # Tyrant fled, 
And hid i in papal realms his coward head. 
5 From this bright era of her happier fates, 


Freedom 8 auſpicious reign Britannia dates. 


#* James the Second. 
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Hence, hx'd at length by thy almighty hand, 
On law 8 firm baſe her ſolid pillars ſtand. 


And can we, while, recorded thus, we trace 


- The vivid ſymbols of celeſtial grace, 
1 Can we, regardleſs whence theſe mercies flow, 
Oblivion' 8 prey, 0 erlook the debt we owe 5 
: But fay we had forgot. While fortune ſmil d, 
And pleaſure ev ry pamper d ſenſe beguil'd, 

Say that we had, thus lull di in caſe, forgot 
The gracieus Anidhor of our envied lot = 
That dream is paſt. In ev'ry breaſt again 
Rekindled duty wakes the pious ſtrain, 

= Britain once more the grateful tribute pays ; 
I T 0 heav' nly mercy ſwells the note of praiſe, 


The life, for which, fo late, each loyal breaſt | 


Dejected throbb'd, with anxious fears oppreſt,” 
That ſacred life celeſtial mercy ſpares, 


And gives our Monarch to a nation's pray'rs. 
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Hark ! on th' arreſted ear, from ev'ry part, 


Burſt the loud raptures of th' exulting heart. 


+ And, lo! athwart the checker d ſhades of night, 


Wide ſtreams the radiance of triumphal light. — 

= Tranſporting ſcene \—Fluſh'd with ambition 8 fire, 
If hence the ſoul to royalty aſpire, 
. Ambition here may juſtify the claim, 


And call the publick good her gen rous aim. 
When honours, ſuch as theſe, attendant wait, 


- Affection 8 tribute to exalted ſtate; ; 


When animated thouſands, (while around, 
Warm from the heart, the feſtive notes re found) 


; Conſcious what bleſſings to their King they owe, 


Hail the returning fiream from whence they flow ; 


Envy 8 abſolv'd, if, viewing ſuch a throne, 


She wiſh to cal imperial pow r her c own. 


3 3 magnificentia ad opulentiores, cupiditas apud humiliores. 


De Bello Gallico Comment. lib. viii. 
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Let the e plun'd Hero, « o'er the crimſon field 1 
The terrors of vindifiive fury wield FE: os es | A 
Thence let the Chief, rich with the ſpoils of wat, 
While ſhackled legions grace the trophied car, e 246 
. In triumph move; and as he MOVES along, & - 
Swell, Adulation. ſwell the choral ſong! 2 
| Yet what i is laurell a conqueſt? 8 proud parade, | 
When with affection 8 loyal ſulfrage weight: 9 


The very Slaves, who now their voices raiſe, 

And rend the air with iterated praiſe, eee 5 252 

Who bow obſequious to their Tyrants 8 1 
TT And give to man the attributes of God, : 27 V 5 5 1 
Should the ſcene change, ſhould fortune chance to frown, _ 


And from her vanquiſh d Minion wreſt his crown, 

Thoſe very Slaves, Vaſſals alone of pow'r, 1 

Would hail, with peals of; joy. th auſpicious hour. 8 238 
Not ſuch the ſons of Britain—To their King ES 


The nobler tribute of the heart they bring. 
4 3 %%% 
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Tis not the ermin'd robe, the gems which glow, 


In radiant circle, on the regal brow ; 
'Tis not authority s rich trappings here, 
. F. rom venal zeal extorting ſervile fear) 
Which wake diſſembled joy—To virtue 8 ſway 
5 A willing nation pours the ſeltive lay. 


Tranſcendant praiſe! For what with this can vie? 


When freedom gives what freedom might deny. 


Eternal Lord, to thee thy Suppliants b bend; 


Him whom thou deign aſt to ſpare, 0 Rill defend! A 


; Thou Source of good, upon his honourd head 
Be all thy choiceſt mercies ever ſhed ! 

And if another wiſh Britannia feel, 

This pray r ſhe pours for England's 8 future weal, 


« 0 all-ſufficient Pow, to whom we now, 


"pe. In adoration, pay the grateful vow! 
F 


dies © ans, 
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« That Albion ever may, the theme of fame, 
« Tnarts, in arms, imperial honours claim, 
« O grant that on her throne, in endleſs line, 


« The glories of tranſmitted virtue ſhine ! - 


« Vouchfaſe that there thy pure Religion may, 


Ever, as now, her hallow'd charms diſplay ! 
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